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FALSE AND TRUE. 


ACT J. 


SCENE L.—4 Street. Carnival Ti me Ste * 
with Characters. 


'GLEE. 


Mirth and revelry abounding, 
Notes of jollity reſounding, 
Here we trip in frolic meaſure, 
Ev'ry ſenſe alive to pleaſure : 
Oh the merry Carnival! 


Pools of care, bid forrow periſh ! - 
Here each lively rapture cheriſh 3 
Dance and — and jeſt enjoying, 
And with melting beauty toying, 
At the merry Carnival. 


Enter JoLtana with CaLtart mefe fu 


Her. 


JoriAu. 
Brdoxx, and trouble me no more! 


Cal. I conjure you to hear me. 
Jul. I have heard more than I ought. While 
your converſation conſiſted of common-place gallan- 
try, I bore the dull intruſion with the patient civility 
cuſtom preſcribes. 
<< compliments as the uſual bribes offered a woman's _ 
hogs Ren by men who. arc unable 0 amuſe ber ima- 
1 8 gimation 


7 


EY 
» 


«© I conſidered your ſtring of 


— — — — 
;—_— 
—_ ——_ —— 


2 FALSE AND TRUE. 


4 gination or gratify her underſtanding;“ hoping, 
when you had repeated all you remembered, you 
would quit me, to offer your unmeaning devotions 
at ſome other ſhrine. But your ſerious declaration 


of love 


Cal. Is a profeſſion of faith in which I am pre- 


pared to die a martyr. 
Jul. I inſiſt on your leaving me. 
Cal. Impoſſible, till you liſten to me with more 
kindneſs. 8 8 s | 
Ful. Inſufferable 1 Who are you, Sir, that dare 
torment me thus? 
Cal. How happy ſhould I be to acknowledge 
myſelf, were not your enquiry prompted by reſent- 
ment. | | AS EP 
Jul. I will no longer ſuffer this intruſion, | 
h _ [ Going. 
Cal. Stay, beauteous Juliana! 
Ful. Unhand me, Sir! nor, dare again (ho- 
ever you arc) inſult me with your prepoſterous paſ- 
Hon. | [Exit Juliana. 
Cal. ¶ UDnmaſting.] So, not a ray of hope ?— 
Fool that I am, how could I expeQ it? Do not I 
know her affection for another? And could I think 
her poſſeſſed of levity ſo monſtrous as to be won 
from a long-favoured iover by the abrupt protefta- 
tions of an unknown maſquer? But the fever of 
paſſion phrenſies the underſtanding, Stiff I have to 
thank my ſmall remains of prudence which reſtrain- 
ed me from diſcovering myſelf. 


Enter Count BENINI talking to the Maſquerade 
Characters who are paſſing at the top of the 
Stage. F | | 
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he Ladies] Ah! you charming 
pretty as your ſhape, (which 
* I dare 
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, I dare ſwear it is) what a ſhame to hide it [To a- 

1 ther who is dancing acrofs.] Ah! nimble feet, 4 

0 ſhould like to be your partner ! [ Begins cabering.— 

Rn $ees Caliari.] Marcheſe Caliari, well met; plague' 
take it, what makes you look ſo gloomy ? Melan- 

. choly in maſquerade is as much out of character as 


Signior Punchinello would be at a funeral. ; 
Cal. No one can continue melaneholy in your 


0 company, Count Benini: Your vivactty makes age 
not only agreeable but enviable. | 
0 Ben. Age) You are a lucky ſellow at a compli- 
ment. I ſhould have thought over a great many per- 
* fe&ions before I had pitched upon his age to compli- 
* ment a man on. But, leaving my age to all the ad- 
vantages which appertain to it, pray what makes you 
ſo melancholy ? FT oon t: 
4 | _ I am in love: Tis that makes me melan- 
choly. W e n 
* Ben. I am in love; and that makes me ſo friſky. 
i Hang love, or hang any thing thar doesn't make a 
as man 'merry.—-But you ought to haye more friend- 
* Hip than to be ſad now, When Count Florenzi is ſo 
1 near marriage with my daughter Juliana. 
ak Cal. A fine ſource of happineſs to me] [ aſide. 
_ Ben. Well, Juliana is a fine girl, and a good 


ta. girl, and a ſenſible girl, though I am her father, 
which makes it the more remarkable; and Florenzi, 
to your friend, is a noble fellow, and deſerves ſuch a 
in- girl. — Why, you don't ſeem happy yet, though I 


am praiſing your friend. | 
Cal. You wrong me: my friend's happineſs is 


ade | mine. Would to Heaven the object which cauſes it 
the were mine! [afide} Then you are determined to 

9 him your daughter as ſoon as he returns to 
5 aples? F ; | 
$ Ben. To be ſure, I am. Now you are 
408 happy. e! | 
mes Cal. Beyond expreſſion. 
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Ben. Beyond expreffion it ſhould ſeem for, 
— ſay truth, you give one a wery diftant glimpſe 

it. 

Cual. But, Count Benmi, are you ſo far attached 
to the intereſt of my friend, that, ſhould an offer 
come from a perſon ſuperior i in rank and fortune to 
Florenzi, you would rejeR it? 

Ben. I'll tell you what, Marquis Rank and 
fortune have their weight with me; but they be- 
come hight as a feather when oppoſed to my er 
and the happineſs of my child. 

Cal. Vou —_— me by your aſſurances. 
Den. Do I? Why then I muft ſay you bear 
your delight with more philoſophic gravity than any 
man I ever met with. Really, — if I did not 
know you were Florenzi's deareſt friend, I ſhould 
ſuppoſe it to be Juliana you were in love with, and 
wifhed to ſupplant him. 

Cal. But, as you know my as. for Flo- 
renzi, you can't ſuppoſe me 

Ben. Of ſuch a damned raſcally intention indeed 
I do not. But with whom are you in love? Nay, 
if it is a ſecret, don't tell me; but nevertholeſs 1 


Vill truſt you with my pafſion—lt i is for a rich erum- | 


my old widow, Marcheſa Veteria. 

Cal. Vcteria! youny Count, 1 hope your ſuit 
will proſper. © 

Den. I deſerve i it ; for my motive is good. She 
has a bad knack of hoarding ; that never. was my 
way. I want riches to anſwer the only purpoſe they 
are good-for—to fly about briſkly, that every body 


may have a ſhare; and, if I once get hers out of 


- eonfinement, they Hall never be impriſoned again 
with my eonſent. 
Cal. To encumber ronrfalf with an old lady, to 


make others the better for her wealth, is being very 


public ſ pirited indeed. 
Jen. 
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Dien. Every body ought to be public- ſpirited | 


Plague on the ſelſiſn mortals who live for themſelves 


alone l I have a ſmack of the old Romana ſe- 
cond Quintus Curtius, ready to take any leap for the 
good of my country. ( (Exit Benini. 

Cal. Loſt for ever! Juliani muſt be Florenzi's. 


— Then what is Caliari ? Can I bear to loſe her? 
Can I endure to ſee her in the arms of another ?- 


No; rather let death approach me armed with his 
grimmeſt terrors ] Florenzi loves me; he is my 
friend; I loved him too, who is now the deſtroyer 
of my peace, whoſe happier fortune goads me to 
madneſs, Does not nature—does not reaſon bid me 


hate the being that gives-me torture? And hating, 
why not—deſtroy ?—Ha! Florenzi's eye-lids cloſed, . 


Juliana may be mine. There ſhot a gleam ef joy 
into my boſom, and my;heart thrill with pleaſure 
at the thought of—murder ! the murder of my 


friend Horror] Horror ! DiftraQtion.rages.in my 
brain, and all is anarchy, _ lx. 


SCENE. II.—nother Street. 
Enter Marcheſa VX TEXIA and Janz Trat 


Vit. ] proteſt it is quite fatiguing walking in Car- 
nival time, A woman of my figure and appearance 


can't move a ſtep without being peſtered with the 
obtruſive aſſiduity of a dozen pert coxcombs ; I am 


tired to death with their troublefame attentions. 
Jan. Lord, Ma'am, how different I feel from 
your Lady ! They would not tire me if they were 
twenty times as troubleſome, oO ND 
Vet. Don't talk ſo giddily, child. Look at me, 
and learn decorum. li ſhew you how to keep the 
fops at a diſtance. nene 
22 N 11 * Jan. 
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Fan. Yes, Ma'am, I know you can eaſily keep 
them at a diſtance by taking off your maſk ; but 
when I take off mine they only throng round'me the 
more, | 4 K W 
Vet. I keep them away by taking off my maſk ! 
What do you mean, huſſy? 7 [ Ade. 

Jan. Oh! Lord, what have I ſaid? I mean, 
Ma'am ; I mean; that when you unmaſk they ſee 
ſo much dignity in your countenance that it ſtrikes 
them with awe, and makes them know how to keep 
their diſtance. en chi bu . 
Viet. Why, yes, child, there is à great deal of 
propriety in that obſervation; and as there s ſome- 

dy approaching, and I don't wiſh to be too awful, 
I'll e' en put it on again. Stec | 


* 


5. 


Enter BENINI. 


- Sen. There the is there is my Lady Veteria, 
there is my mark, and a good fair mark ſhe is---I 
muſt be a bungler indeed, if I miſs my aim. But 
hold, bold---Softly, Signior Benini---T hough love 
and war are ſomewhat oppoſite in their nature, a 
little fineſſe is uſeful in bot. Your old foldiers 
« are mightily fond of a maſqued battery. By car- 
« Trying a fair face to the enemy, you allure them 
<< into your power, and then you may fire away--- 
. when, if you were toſhew them the ſtate of the 
& fortreſs in all its grimneſs, the devil a bit could 
4. you coax them to come near you.” Now for 
the attack (maſting.) Madam, I always thought 
the almanack-makers a ſet of blockheads, and here 
is an inſtance of it. I am now witneſs of an eclipſe 
which they never foretold. . 


- 
oy 


| Ben. When the Lady Veteria is maſqued, the 
brighteſt of luminaries is then in eclipſe. Burſt * 
; tac 
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the darkneſs which obſcures you, and again jig 

nate the world with your luſtre. | 
Vet. (Takes off her maſk, Ben. farts.) L 
Ben. (aſide), That was too abrupt---I was not 


6&4 


Veit. What do you ſhrink from, Sir? 

Ben. From the full blaze of your beauty, 

Vet. Oh, Sir, you are the very prince of com- 
pliment. | 

Ben. Sinecrity, Madam, i is all I boaſt (coughing). 
I never told a lie in my life but it/was near cheking 


me. Well, now I am in for it, I may as well get 


on ( afade. |----- Oh, Madam, oh, my Lady Veteria, 
you have pierced this heart through and through 
with your charms. 

Vet. Oh, dear Sir, can my charms have ſuch 


piercing power ? 


Ben. Be convinced of your influence, behold at 
your feet an adoring lover (He kneels with difficulty) 
who vows never to move from this poſture till you 
condeſcend'to raiſe him. aſide). Come, there isno 
lie in that, for 1 am ſure I can't get up again with- 


© out help. 


Vet. What can I ſay? : 
Ben. Pray have pity on me. | (fling very ur- 3 


_ eaſy. 


Vet. What ſhall [ do ? 

Ben. Do raiſe me up. 

Vet. I really have compaſſion for you. 

Ben, Upon my ſoul I needit. Do raiſe me up. 
Vet. But how can I forgive my for being ſo 


. precipitate ? 


Ben. You are not half precipitate enough- 


Won't you raiſe me up? 


Jet. Well, your ſufferings have overcome me; 
there's my hand, and I aſſure you my heart is influ- 
enced, K Ni ing him his maſk drops off. ) Count 
Benini. 

Ben. 
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Bm. {rubbing his knees.) I am afraid I ſhall na- 
ver be able to ſtand ſtraight again. 


Viet. Tormenting diſappointment } But — 
have known by his being ſo polite, and paying ſuch 


handſome compliments, that he was of the ofd fchool. 


—— What do you mean by inſulting me in this man- 


ner? 


Ben. . Inſulting you! Do you call i love 
to you, and kneeling at your feet till L have ol the 


uſe of iny limbs, inſulting you? 
Vet. Ridiculous dotard ! 


Ben. Here's a change in a moment! Why, this 


very inſtant you were all love and tenderneſs, and now 
you look like a fury. 


Vet. Your inſolence is inſufferable.. ne me, 


you antiquated buffoon. 


Ben. Don't call names pray; for, if we once get. 


to that work, I don t know but you may have the 
worſt of it. 
Vet. I inſiſt, Sir, that I may never again be in- 


ſulted by your abſurd ſolicitations---Ridiculous crea-- 


ture. (Exeunt Vet and Janetta. 


Ben. ( calling after her.) Don't be afraid: I 


fha'n't be ridiculous enough to make live a ſecond 


time to an old woman who don't know how: to re- 


ceive it as a favour. Damn it, if I had made love 
to a. young thing, I ſhould deſerve to have been 
ſcouted and abuſed ; but to be ſcoffed at by an 
old woman that can count wrinkle for wrinkle with 
me—Oh, there is no bearing it! Well, though 
you won't let me be your hufband, I. will be a 
match for you ſome way yet, my old girl. ſ Exit. 
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SCENE III. View of the Bay and Mount 
Ve e. 


Enter CALIARI nals wy in a Cloak. 


Cal. 'Tis fixed—He dies. Once, when Wh 
ſom was unruffled by paſkon—untormented with 
the ſings of mad defire, had the thought of mur- 
der, and of the murder of Florenzi, glanced on my 
mind, how impoflible ſhould I have deemed it, 
that any bribe the world could offer ſhould urge me 
to the deed! Oh, man! How little knoweſt thou 
the frailty of thy nature! — When unallured,. an 
ange —tempted, a devil.— Here, come my fellow 
fiends—wretches, whoſe trade. is A, who 
with their Poignards carve their daily food, 


Enter two Aſa . 


Cal. I have poſſeſſed you whore: to poſt your- 
ſelves—let your numbers be ſufficient—Reccive 
this as carneſt of my future bounty—W hen Flo- 
renzi is diſpatched your reward ſhall be beyond 
your hopes. [ Extt. 
. 1ſt AF. Truly, as kind and civil-ſpoken a gen- 
tleman as I would wiſh to do buſineſs for. 

2d A]. How has Florenzi offended him, I won- 


| der, that he pays ſo. well for his death ? 


1ſt #7 I never before knew you enquire ns 
matters that did not concern you. That is the 
3 s own affair. We have only to execute 


honeſtly the buſineſs we are paid for, and our con- 


ſcience is ſatisfied. 
2d Af}. True—but what ſhall we do for hands ? 
Tou know we have lately loſt ſeveral ol. our com- 


\r rades 
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rades (poor lads I) by an accident the beft of us are 
liable to. | Z 

iſt Af. I ſaw a devyiliſh ſtrong built fellow 
walking on the quay this morncing---an Iriſhman 
juſt landed---He would anſwer our purpoſe---I wiſh 
we could inliſt him; and I have great hope, for he 
ſcemed very poor. 1 $43.5 

ad Af. Then we are ſure of him, Villainy 
ſoon gets houſe-room where poverty dwells: 

1ſt A. Stand back, this is hel 


Enter ORararTy. 


O'Raf. Oh, Paddy, Paddy ! what are you to do 
in a ſtrange country without the price of a potatoe 


in your pocket? I have had the devil's own luck 


in getting to this ſame Naples ; for there is hardly 


another ſpot in the creation but I might have got an 


honeſt living by putting a knot on my head, or 
trotting between a pair of poles. But here, by my 
fait, poor Paddy has nothing to look for in that 
way. Your Latza-Latza-roni as they call ein are 
as tight lads (devil burn 'em !) for carrying a bit 
of a budget as if they had. becn bred and born on 
Ormond-quay or the Liberty. Oh Paddy, Paddy, 
what tender heart will beſtow a thirteen on you te 
keep you a week from ſtarving ? | 

1ſt This fellow will do for us. A ſtout 
dog, and without a meal's victuals f *Tis hunger 
makes heroes.---Good day, fellow. 

O'Raf. It may be a good day to your honour, 
but 'tis a bitter bad one to poor Paddy. 


1ſt Af. Don't droop-- There is in every country 
an honett penny to be carned by a brave man. 
O'Raf. Iama brave man, ſo give me the ho- 
acſt penny. 
2d Af}. Ay, and you ſhall earn it like a gentleman. 
| O Raf. 
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O'Raf. Oh, that is comfortable. Paddy loves 
a genteel employment. | 

1ſt , You muſt fight for us. 

O'Raf. I don't ſuppoſe I am to be paid for no- 
thin 
iff Af: You're the fellow for our purpoſe.— 
There. (Gives him money.) 

O'Raf. Oh, Paddy, you are now in luck's way. 

1ſt 77 And there. (Giving him a poignard.) 

O'Raf. What is this for? What am I to do 
with this? 

1ſt Fj. VII tell you. We ſhall ſteal on the man 
we are to kill from ſome place of concealment, and 
then plunge all our poignards in him. | 

CRaf. Oh, you bloody Forks you cowardly 
butchering---murdering vagabonds | Is this your 
fighting? And do you think that Paddy O'Rafarty, 
though he wants a morſel of bread, will buy-it at 


this rate f---No, I can ſtarve, but [ can't murder, 


{Throws dou n the money and poignard.) 

1ſt AJ. A mighty filly fellow this, and has ſeea 
very little of the world---Come, we muſt look elſe- 
where. (Exeunt 2 uin, 


ORATARTv alone. 


Raf. Get along with you, you dirty rap- 
ſcallions |---So, they call ſticking a man in the back 
> 1a, they have mighty bothered notions 

things here. I am ſo hungry now, that if it 
was not for family pride, and my natural baſhfulneſs, 
I could find in my heart to make my * A 


_ petitioner for the cravings of my belly, 


Enter Bwin. 


Ben. Plague take all impertinent ſeittith old wi- 


dows * filly jade, to refuſe md for a huſband l- 
Well, 


| 
| 
A 
| 
: 
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Well, hang it, I am not uſed to be vexed at tribe 
The old girl's repulſe ſha'n't ſpoil my dinner. 
O'Raf. If you think there. is a chance df that, 


Sir, you'd better let me go and eat it for you; for 


it is a pity a good dinner ſhould be loft. 
Ben. And who the devil are you that chuſe ts 
meddle with my dinner? | 
O'Raf. A poor ſtranger that wants one. 
Ben. Then you ſha'n't want it long. No ſtranger 


ſhall go without a dinner while I have one to give 


him. 

O'Raf The bleſſing of St. Patrick be with you ? 

Ben. But who are you, friend? 

O'Raf. A poor Iriſhman, Heaven \ * mel! 

Ben. And how came you to Naples??? 

O'Raf. All, pleaſe your honour---all by my 
knowledge of emilitude. If I had been an ignorant 
fellow that did not know compariſements, I ſhould 
have been ſafe now in our family cellar on the 
Blind-quay, in Dublin; but, devil burn it, I muſt 
be ſhewing my larnin 

Ben. How, 4 | 

O'Raf. Vil tell your honour the long and the 
ſhort of it.—T' went from my own country to Eng- 
land on an agricultural ſpeculation—to be a hay- 


=—— 


maker, an' pleaſe you. And having realized a 


ſplendid property, a matter of. thirty-three thir- 
teens, I wanted to go back to Ireland to enjoy it. 
So I went to Wapping to take a paſſage by long ſea 
(and, *faith, a fine long ſea paſſage I have had of 
it) So into a public houſe goes I---What the devil 
was the fign ?- The---the —— 

Ben. Never mind the fign. troy 

O Raf. | am ſorry I forgot, Sir; forT love to 
be circumſcriptiaus.—— So, to be ſure, I mult take a 
few hOggins of whiſky u ich the landlord, and I 
told him I was come to take my paſſage for a voyage, 
and to ſhew him I knew what is what, I began 


© po Ks £% Py a * 
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relating to him what a likeneſs there was between . 
the bay of Dublin and the bay of Naples (and, to be 
ſure, I find now they are as like as two potatbes)--- | 
And ſo, as I ſwallowed the whiſky, I ſomehow got 


a jumbling the names together Dublin and Naples, 
and Naples and Dublin, till I got bothered, your 
honour ; and then it was natural enough, you know, 
when they axed me where I wanted to go to, to ſay 
one name for the other. | 


Ben, $0 you ſaid Naples inſtead of Dublin ?--- 
er net hat : 1 4 3 
O' Raf. Why pleaſe your honour, when a man 


is drunkiſh, he don't ſtand upon a word, right or 


wrong. So into a ſhip I was carried, as drunk as 
a lord, and there I lay ſea- ſick in the hold- I 


thought, to be ſure, our paſſage was a devil of a 
long one---At laſt 'I heard 'em ſay we were within 
ſight of the bay---Oh, then I was ſo overjoyed, 
} jumped out to look at it.—Ah, ſays I, there it is, 
ſure enough ! But what the devil is the hill of 
Hoath about ?---It uſed to be a civil peaceable kind 
of a mountain, but all of a ſudden it is turned a 
eurſed ſpit-fire.---Hill of Hoath ! ſaid they, you 


| blundering thief, that is Mount Veſuxius you are 


looking at.---Botheration to. you, ſays I---Dor't I 
know the hill of Hoath from the day of my birth ? 
Veſuvius is at Naples, ſaid I. To be ſure, ſaid 
they; and a'n't we all at Naples? So, when they 
landed me, they took all my money ter my paſſage ; 
and here I am without a teſter. 


Ben. Ha, ha! A pretty blundering voyage.--= - 
Well, my goodfellow, you ſha*M't want There 
is money for the preſent, and meet me here this 
time to-morrow; and Iwill think in the mean while 


how to provide for ou. (Exit. 
O' Raf. Bleſs your kind ſoul! Here was a friend 
to mect in my tribulation! Well, I will 'go and get 


ſome dinner, and then look about at the euriofities _, 
| C > * . Mt 4 
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of the land I am driven to. Oh! how little my 
brothers and ſiſters on the Blind-quay think where 
poor Paddy O'Rafarty is at this preſent writing 

: 5 | RY 2 / (Exit. 


SCENE IV. — A Vineyard with a Cottage. 
Laux ET TA diſcovered. 


Laur. How tediouſly creep the hours in the 
abſence of my dear Lealto !--And then my terror 
at the dangers he is expoſed to in the battle's fury! 
Oh! how my poor heart-is;tortured! | 


SONG. 


When, alas! my true-love left me, 
He of every joy beteft me: 
Conſtant fear my heart alarms. 
0 Guardian angels, hover near him; 
Ia the hour of battle cheer him, 
And reſtore him to my arms. 


Then return'd my cares to baniſh, 
Every ſorrow ſtraight will vaniſh ; 
Roſy ſun-ſhine gilds my day. 
Airy pleaſure 
Fills the meaſure 
\&f my ruſtic rounde lay. 


Enter TomMaso- 


Toma. Lauratta, daughter Lauretta, here is my 
boy, my ſon !--- Your brother is returned from the 
wars, my girl! | 
Enter NicoLo. 


Laur. Welcome, welcome, my dear brother! 
Nic. Well, my ſweet girl, here I am; come 


5 CLaur. 


home to you at laſt. 


7 
'© 


t. 


1C 


Oy 
1 
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Taur. What joy it gives me to hold my dear 
Nicolo once more in my arms! 30, | 

Nic. There will ſoon be ſomebody here that 
you will like better to hold in your arms. Nay, 
don't bluſh, girl: The duce is in it if a brother 
ſhould not give place to a lover. The Count Flo- 
renzi is hourly expected, and with him comes your 
faithful Lealto. | 

Zaur. Then 1 ſhall be completely happy. Is: 
he well? — Has he eſcaped quite fafe? .- 

Nic. Poor fellow, he has only loſt— | 

Laur. Loſt what? n | 

Nic. Nothing but his heart; and that you robs- 
bed him of before he left Naples. He is in high 
favour with the Count Florenzi, I can tell you 
his prime confident ; and if ever -man deſerved a' 
maſter's love and confidence, it is Lealto. 

Toma. Lealto was always a good lad. 

Laur. That he was, dear father. 

Toma. Yes; and I hope he takes care of the 
main chance—keeps his money in his pocket. 

Laur. Yes, that he does, father; except when- 
the diſtreſs of a fellow-creature won't let him. 

Tema. Ah] but Lealto is prime favourite to the 
General: He muſt get plenty of money; and he 
nog hold it faſt too, or he won't do for my ſon- in- 

W. l 

Laur. Lord, father, you would not have him 
mean and ſtingy !--- Liberality,. father 

Tema. Ves, yes, liberality ſounds very: finely ;- 

but J like no ſuch gadding virtue. Liberality is 
always making ſtranger's tables ſmoke with good- 
living; while it leaves nothing but cold fare at 
home. 7 


Laur. Ahl father, but how delicious is any* 


fare with the ſauce of content to it! 


Nic. But, ſiſter, how is my pots Janetta ?--- 


Is ſhe ſtill with the Marcheſa Veteria.? 


C 2: . 
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43 4 a , 


Tour. Ves; and as anxious for your: retum as 
you eh wiſh,. | ; 


Ts. na. © TRIO, D . * 


o 
Ius. Ob 1. how ddighted will he be, f. 
a 1 lover dear again to ſee 3 0 ENG 


g Nie. * What ripture 1 'thall quickly prove, 5 l 
To claſp once more my conltant Jove ! 


Tom a. What nonſehſe all this love-fick prattle ! ! 0 
| © Come, kt me hear about the baitle. | IL 


Nic: Father, no. The battle over, 
' The ſoldier changes to the lover. 


Ton. Pſha !—Talk to me of canpon's thunder. | 6 


> Lavs. Father, how you make me wonder 4 
You ſach ſhocking things delight in. OY * 


Toma, Ob I I love to hear of fighting ! 
Nic. 1 turn away from thoughts diltrefling, + 
- -Lavn, To peace, and love, and ev'ry blefſiog. 
Tom a. Sure you may a little tell us, RE 
Ha you thump'd about the fellows. . | 
Nic. Ohl no; 1 turn from-thoughts diſtreſing, - © - | + f 
... avs. To peace, and love, and ev'ry bleſſing. , 


Ali: Then let us turn from thoughts ditrefing 
To peace, and 80 and ev'ry bleſſing. 2 A 


ft = 


ae = -m © 6 


$CENE. V.—A Park with a diſtans View of 
a Houſe. — 


Enter 2d, 2d as ath AcganoING on one Side, | C 
. Iiſt. ASSASSIN on the other. p 


1 


| Ast: AP. He is es 1 tell vou. Florenzi is 1 
here: 1 ſaw him diſmount, and order his attend- a 
ants. to go on; that he would walk through the Ht 
avenue to Count Benini's houſe. 

2d Af. He is ut haſte to ſee his miſtreſs, Lady h 
Juliana. He little thinks he will never ſee her in I 
; v. 


this world. 7 
1ſt ff. a 


z ©. 


8 
— — — — —ę— 
- — —_ 
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11 Af. Shall we attack him now? He ordered 
one ſervant to attend him; that makes two; and: 
we are only ur: it is very dangerous, 


2d Af. It is curſed provoking that he ſhould” 


come earlier than we expected. The reſt of our 
comrades will not be here this half-hour. Shall we 
give it up? | 

d. Af. No, no; we may come upon them: 
before they are aware without any danger. Stand 
back | He is here and alone. What luck 
| | (They retire. - 


Euter FLORENZ1. 


Flor. In a few moments I ſhall again behold: 
my deareſt Juliana. The delicious hour I have 
ſo long panted for is at length arrived. How my 
heart beats! And exceſs of joy makes my trembling : 
limbs ſcarce able to perform their office. 

iſt A. We could not have met him at a fitter 
time. (As Florenzi walks on, Aſſaſſins come down: the 
Aage, and fleal after him with their poignards drawn.) 


Enter LRALTO. 


Leah, Holloa, maſter -Von are attacked J=- 
Guard yourſelf !-Stand off, villains! (Snatches a 
poignard fromthe one neareſt Florènzi, and places 
himſelf between Florenzi and Aſſaſſins: They put up 
their poignards and draw their ſwords.. Florenzi 
and Lealto preſs on them, and drive them off the - 
flage. Lealto 1s wounded.) - 

Leal. Maſter, this is rather an unkind welcome 
home. I ſuppoſe they think our campaign has 
made us ſo fond of fighting that we can't live 
without it; and ſo they gave us this little touch as 
a:complimont. Devil take their civility ! ſay I. 

: C3 Fler. 


2 >» 


"- aBſence l—But, 


well done. 
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* 


Flar. A rough | reception truly, after a year's 

ealto, you are woundec. 
' Leal. (Looking at his hand, which is bleeding.) 
Ohz a trifle ! But this was meant as a compliment 
too; I dare ſay. They have heard I eſcaped un- 


hurt from the enemy; Tin kindneſs to my repu- 


tation, for fear people ſhould ſay I had een no 


. Tervice, they have given me this ſoldier like mark 


to ſhew to my 'friends. I don't doubt but they 
would gladly have carried their civility farther, and 
have entiiled me to be buried with the honours of 
war. | 


dier, ſtill retain the trophy of vidory. | 
Leal. Yes, and 'tis a trophy I'll never part 

with. This is the weapon that was neareſt your 

T *. 


Fler. My good fellow, your courage has faved 


my life ; and-you ſhall find me not ungrateful. | 

Leal. My dear maſter, when your life is ſaved 
by a ſtranger, you may then think it proper to pay 
compliments, and talk of. being grateful. I am 


your ſervant ; and to defend my maſter's life, at the 


Tiſk of my own, 1s only my duty, and merits no 
more Praiſe than being reckoned in one day's work 
| 244 (Exeunt. 


ID OF THE FIRST ACT. 


ACT 


Flor. Though wounded, you, like a true ſol- 
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oY 
” 


ACTI. 


SCENE I. Au Apartment in Count Benint's | 


Houſe, _— 
— JvLiaNa. and FLORENZ1: - 


\ | FroxzNzi. | 


HAVE given orders to purſue the ruſfians Who 


attacked me. After *ſcaping all the perils of 


the war, to have fallen by treachery, juſt at the. 


8 


moment I expected from thy dear lips my welcome 


home, would have been a cruel fate. 


Jul. Oh! my Florenzi, the tumult of my flut- 


tered ſpirits will not allow me power, to expreſs 


my joy to ſee you !---Let this embrace ſpeak that 


and let my humble knee and ſwelling heart ſhew 
Heaven my gratitude for your deliverance. 

Flor. KM 
like me can know the exſtacy this moment gives k 


Enter BRæNINI and CaLIARI. 


9 


Ben. Welcome, my dear fon ! 
Cal. My friend! 


Ben. So we find, though the wars are over, | 
they won't let you leave off playing the ſoldier. 


Your countrymen, it appears, have heard you a& 


the-part ſo well that they are troubling you to give 


them a touch of it. Damn the rogues, I wiſt 
you had touched them to the quick! as 


y deareſt Juliana they only who love 


— 
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Cal. Who can theſe villains be ?---Their motive- 
muſt. have been plunder. 
Flor. I know not their deſign, except my life; 


which muſt have been their prey, but for Lealio's 


ſkill and courage. 
ul. Generous, brave Lealto ! 


Cal. fade Curſe on his faith and bravery} 


---He mult be removed, and ſpeedily. 


Jul. My dear Florenzi, you are much beholden- 


to the Marquis for. his kind attentions to me: He 
ſought,. as much as friendſhip could, to alleviate 
the gloom your abſence cauſe d. 

Flor. My generous friend! 


Cal. Their praiſes wiing my heart faſide) 
But come, Florenzi, you muſt glad the public eye 
with the ſight of their brave ſoldier, and receive the 


flattering tribute your ſervice merits. . 


Flor. Tis here I find it. While others feel 
their height of joy in the loud ſbout that hails the 


victor home; in the honourable praiſe of an approv- 


ing ſenate ; or the ſplendid badges of royal favour; 


the lover ſtill owns a dearer recompenſe : He boaſts 


the glory of being leſs. unworthy of his miſtreſs's 


love. 


Futer LEALTO. 


Leal. My .d Florenzi, the villains have been 


* but without ſucceſs. 
or. Here is my deliverer. 
Leal. Dear my lord, don't talk ſo. 


Leal. Madam—your ladyſhip—you overpower 
me Tour goodneſs] declare 1 had almoſt rather 


have 


by 


Jul. My good Lealto, never can I repay thy” 
_ gallant ſervice. Wear for my ſake this ring; 
a ſmall trophy of thy valour, and a pledge of my 
future gratitude. ; | TEE | 
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have been killed, ſo my maſter had. eſcaped, than 
hear myſelf praiſed ſo much more than 1.deſerve. 

Jul. Your praiſe, on your reward can never 
equal your deſert. 

Leal. I'll take it as a great favour if 500 won't 
mention it any more, my Lady. wy 

* Noble fellow! . ; 

en. Ay, and he is a merry fellow 00-1 know 
him of old; and I never knew à merry fellow that 
had not a good heart. 

Flor. "Public buſineſs now demands meer] ſoon 
ſhall Ay with rapture to your arms. 

Ben, Well, well, you ſhall be. married i in a da 
or two; and then we ſhall hear no more of theſe 
raptures. 

Flor. You don't think ſo, Sir oo 

Ben. To ſay truth, I do not; for I know you 
have too much ſenſe, as well as goodneſs, to love a 
woman leſs, becauſe the contract of your.incling- 


1 
4 tions js ratified by the laws of your causerz, and 
| ſanctioned by Heaven. (Exeunt—Juliana on one 
4 ide; Benini, Florenzi, Caliori, and Lealto, on the 
„ | ther.) 
NE II.—S$treet. 

| Enter Nicois and JANETTA. 

* 4 


Nic. Well, my ſweet little ul, and have yeu 
been very conſtant to me ? 

Fan. Oh, rodrgiouſly }- I am quite ſurpriſed 
y- | myſelf when I think of it. Only fancy, I have 
3. | never once wiſhed for a new lover, though you 
ty. | Þaye been abſent a whole year: Let every Jourg 
lady "7 her hand to her heart and ſay as much. 


er ; SONG. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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SONG.—JANETTA, 


When miſe's lover's call'd away, 
She's in a woful king; 
No comfort knows ſhe, night nor day: 
Poor thing } her heart is breakiag. 
A few weeks paſt, her breaſt, ſerene, 
Partakes of ev'ry pleaſure: _ | 
She minglcs in the mirthful ſcene, 
And leads the feitive meaſure. 
Her partner offers her his hand, 
I To pair in life's cotillon ; | 
Who ſuch a huſband could withſtand ? 
Why, he's worth half a million | * 


Her former lover ſhould ſhe ſpy, 

* _ an * _ ; 
pre that's the man, ſhe'll yawning 
For whom my heart was — 


{Nicolo and Janetta rebire. 
Enter Benini, 
Ben. A thought has jumped into my ran old 


pate) which may lead to ſome mirth with this Lady 
eteria, who has uſed me ſo cavalierly.—Ah ! is 


not that her maid Nox then to ſet the huſineſs. 


afloat. 

Jan. Well, goof b'ye non, dear Nicolo ! But 
mind you let me ſee you this afternoon. 

Nic. Moſt ſurely—Farewell till then, dear Ja- 
netta ! (Exit Nicolo en one fide. Janctta, going off 
at the other, is flapped by Benini. ) Y 

Ben. Ahl] you young rogue Ws 

* ay Ah! you old gentleman! ( Paſſing on.) 

en. Where are you running ſo faſt ? 

_ Run with me, and you will know. 

Ben. You are very quick, 

Jon. Moſt people are when they are running. 

en. But your tongue runs faſter than your feet. 


Tan * 


cl 


PD 
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Fan. Did you ever know a woman's that did 


not ? 


Ben. (Laying hold of ber) Stop! Stopi—Do 


. 


or I ſhall be no match for you. | 
Fan. A match for mel (checking a laugh.) 
Lori'l Sir, you think of nothing but matches: 
I ſhould be a worſe mateh for you than my miſtreſs. 
Ben. Ay, ay! I have found out the match your 
miſtreſs wants—I wondered at firſt ſhe would not 
have me! | 
Jan. Did you, Sir? Well, now 1 did not won- 
der »t it at all. | 8 
Ben. What, then you have heard of this young 
foreigner of diſtinction, that is in love with her? 
| way Lord! Sir—Is there ſuch a perſon? | 
en. You pretend not to know. Oh! you are 
a cloſe baggage, you keep your miſtreſs's ſecrets. 
Fan. If this be true, Sir, ſhe knows how to 


check the pace of vour tongue and your heels both, 


keep her own ſecrets ; for ſhe never toldme a word 


about it. 

Ben. Then you'll ſay nothing to her? 

Fan. Oh! not a ſyllable, Sir—A foreigner, you 
ſay, Sir ? | 195 

Ben. Les. | 

— Of great diſtinction? 

en. Prodigious! : 
Fan. And yo 5 Sir 
— Oh! eas 


Fan. Lord! Sir, then nobody now can wonder 


ſhe would not have you f 
DUET. 
_ and JaNETTA,, 


Fan. I ncer knew a lady by two lovers preſt, Sir, | 
Who did not conchade that the yaungeſt was beſt, oe, 

Bzn, Pſha} Boys to the ſex behaye rude, or neglect em; 
While men of my age always boy and vefyect em. 1 


: 
l 
; 
\ 


a» * -» - ASSES. > 
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2 AN. Your cauſe of politeneſs you don't truly ſtate, Sir z 22 
5 Vou bow, v r eee cen, e 


Bx. I'm ſtraight as an arrow YE 
Jan. Now don't {traia your back, Sir. 
| Bun, Why, what ſhould I fear? 
Jan Some ſiaew will crack, Sir. 


Ben, You ſaucy young rogue, I'm as friſł mever 3 
And never lock d better in al my life, 


* . Then, indeed, I mult fay, b ye neig theo r 
th You ſure muft have SET ths de * 
(Exit. 


Ben. Ha! hal ha! If the old carp bites as 
freely as the young gudgeon, [ ſhall have a fine diſh 
of diverſion. 


Enter O'Raran TY, purſued by a Mob. 
Meb. Hang him! Burn him! Drown him! 


Ben. What is all this uproar ? 
„ Mob. Drag him away, and throw him inte 


the ſea. 


2d Mob. Ay, ay, drown him! 1 

3d Mob. Hang him 
4th Mob. Burn him! | 

O'Ref. Either will be ſufficient, gentlemen, you 
need not trouble yourſelves to do all; but what the 
devil am I to be hang'd and drown'd and burn'd 


for ? 


Ben, ( to Mob.) Stand off; leave'him alone—— 


W hat is his offence ? 
Meb. Sacrilege ! Sacrilege [ 


Ben. Whatever his crime, I as a Magiſtrate will 


take charge of him ——Diſ perſe---away ! 
| (Exeunt Mob. 
O'Raf. By my faith and troth I believe your ho- 


nour is St. Patrick in _ come to preſerve a 
poor 


the deaths in this life---from ſtarving ſirſt, aud then 
from drowning and hanging and burning! 


Ben. But they accuſe you of ſacrilege l If you 


have been guilty I can't protect ou. 
O'Raf TAl tell your honour the hole truth: 
| was walking by a good-looking place that ſeemed 
like a church, and fo ſaid 1 to myſelf, Pat, have 
you not ſome buſineſs here? Have you not in a 
ſtrange country been ſaved from ſtarving by a kind 
gentleman's bounty, and ſhould not you thank Hea- 
ven for putting ſuch goodneſs into his heart ?--Don't 
be farpriſed, 8 
have not forgot to ſay my prayers.. 
Ben. Go on, my good fellow 1 


O' Raf. So, your hononr, 1 had got into the 
church porch, when I heard a fellow axing charity 


for a poor aſſaſſin !---Oh ! ſays I, you ar charity 
for murdering, do you? Here is the charity you get 
from Pat. So k gives him a dowſe of the head, and 


laid him ſprawlmg! Then up comes a great mob; 


and ſays I, Gentlemen, ſee what I have been doing 
for you, I have been pummelling a murderer !---- 
Inſtead of thanking me, as I naturally thought they 
would, they called me a ſacrilogious monſter, and 
wondercd the earth did aot open and-ſwallow.me up 
for my wickedneſs !----So they ſeized hold of me; 
and if it had not been for your honour, before now 
there would be an end of poor Paddy O'Rafarty. - 
Ben. Well, well, Pil take care of you ! I muſt 
ſee this fellow you ſpeak of; he may be one of the 


ruffians who attacked Florengi. ©. 
O'Raf. I have ſeen him before, Sir; he was one 


that wanted to bind me *prentice. to the murdering 


buſineſs. 1 e | bs 4 

Ben. I am in hope to provide for you ina better 
way---Come with me, and I will dreſs you up to paſs 
for a great man. 7 1-3; Bj O' 


ler Aub ubs. 25 
14 ens 
poor Iriſhman in a ftrange place ! Heaven keep Ak | 


- whoever you are; for you have ſaycd mei from a 


ir! I am a poor man, and therefore - 


— 


2 to an Iriſhman as potatoes and. buttermilk ! 


[1 
4 
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OR= Oh ! that trade of t 1 | 
like might ne oY PAR. toll 
Ben. Can make love? 


O' Raf. Can 1 5 70 love ? 0 Okt 'Sir, it 73 


ut can you make love to old woman 
Gen 1 N tried, Sir. we 2 


Ben. Then now you muſt begin ; 5 Come, alo | 
una, and Ell give you reer in yy: 
(Exit Benini, 


Manet ORA. 


O Ref Die aa fear, your TEE; I wit ſtick 
eloſe ts you; I know hotter than to be lagging be- 


hind when Tam on the road ts preferment. Father 


Me. Shane's propheey has come true at laſt} Oh! 
Pat] Pat l you were born with a gold mw your 


mouth, you 8 


of 


Sono —0 Refarty. 


Old father Mc. towns ety and fat, 
Sing faral al, & c. 
He ſprinkled my forchead and chriſtened me Pat; 
wh . Bio are! lal, 8 Joh 
mo aid tb my Paren ou old pair, | 
"211 how 2 for telle deanifalheirÞ 
With yout chi, chi, &c.. _. a 


Tuben father Mc. Shane he took hold of "Vs 
N. Sing faral lal, &c. 
And drank my ſucceſs Nate of gin; 
teral al, & c. 
V1 va  prophelicd, certain as Fate, 
If I liv'd to big, 1 ſhould be mig . 
| With my chi chi, & c. 2 


One day, lays my mother - ſure I was her joy ! 
Ny darling, you now are a hobblede boy? . 
| Sing faral lal, & c. * 
To make a big fortune, Pat, ſeek out the way: | N 
So at times I made love, and at ti mes 1 made hay. 1 
9380 r &cc. | Farewell 


$2 


Fxtdb Ab üb. 


wu 'Pureeel g yung mak a neh eden, 1 
Sig faraf tal & | 
1 Iran ax bein ord a. hy i yam: 


Tho' 9 *. dh} © 
Letit'tender the cath, app det — coo ' 
tt "ROPES: Pale: Yo 2J1 kt 


WI 
I”. 


4 Kei 
ce m.- Ones Houſe, | 


Enter FO ARI. 


"Gur; The Adelity * this Lealto would render 
al my chene abortive,;, ſince the attack on his maſ- 
ter, whith his curſed "courage baffled, he watches 
"his ie with, lynx-eyed- vigilance. — But 1 have 
* Prepared his tuin. Diſmiſſion from his maſter's ſer- 
vice with infamy hall be the reward of his ill-timed 
attachmenit ; Floxenzi's grateful partiality to him 
muff natiirally create jealouſy-in-his other domeſtics, 


their envy will I make * 5 a of 
my er N 


Enter iſt bear-, Def ak 


Cal, Though: unfueocfsfal- yer attempt on 
Florenzi's life, you have ſtill, I truſt, rendered mo 
ſervice by inflaming the jealouſy. of his fellow domef- 
ties againſt nenn how have my Rane 
ſucceeded ? 

1 Af. In this dicgviſe which coticontmee gen 
ee [ have, as yu directed, thrown myſelf in 
the way. of the domeſtios; but Lealto bears the 
favours his maſter has heaped on him with ſo much 
meekneſs, making his aſſociates all partakers of Flo- 

| reuzi's bounty, that in general they adore him, and 
1 laviſh praiſes on their lord for his grateful acknow—- 
vel ledgement of his faithful rug $ attachment. AN 
2 


= ea 1 2ST Gs 
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Cal. What, am] ſo far foiled in all my ſchemes, 
that 1 have lived to prove a generous act rewarded 
and yet excite no envy? Man changes his very na- 
ture to defeat my purpoſes! di 

1/7 AJ. No, no, Sir! All the world is not be- 
come fo unnaturally good on purpoſe to ſpite you. 


In one of them I found the genuine ſpirit of malig- 


nity. He moſt cordially hates his fellow ſervant, for 


having been rewarded by his maſter, and hates his 


maſter for rewarding his fellow ſervant— He waits 
your orders. 1 | 

Cal. Admit him. . 

iſt A. You will find him fit for your purpoſe, 


He has ſworn to act any villainy he ſhall be truſted 
with; and yet to this man Lealto has been particu- 
225 > Fes N 1 1 : (Exit. 


larly kind. F 

Cal That accounts for his conduct. Heap fa- 

vours on a bad man, and you ſecure his laſting hate ! 

In that breaſt where focial love does not exiſt, pride 

wears a . kindneſs. as a badge of ſlavery, and of an 

obligation feels nothing but the weight?! 
- E 1 vw YO 


Enter Iſt Ass Ass ix and MaLEVOL I. 


Cal. Tam informed of your readineſs to ſerve me 
— Then mark me: Lealto's diſmiſkon from Floren- 


2i's ſervice muſt. be our firſt aim. To effect that, 
contrive to ſteal from Florenzi * 


if poſſible, Juliani's picture I will inſtrutt you 


ſo to diſpoſe of it, that it may appear the theft of 


Lealto; in the mean time I will frame other arti- 


fies to corroborate his apparent guilt. Away Vet 
hold. another thought occurs : Your confederate 


(to the aſſaſſin) who fled to ſanctuary, let him be in- 


ſtruded to accuſe Lealto as an agent in the attack 
made on his maſter. 


1 AJ. He an agent !---He who reſiſted us ſa 
boldly! | „ 5 _ 


— 
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Cal. No matter how improbable it appears, I 
will give it a colouring; This way; I will inform 
you further. (Freun Caliari, 1½ Aſſaſſin, 
and Male voli.. ., 5 . | 


SCENE IV.—T he Vineyard and.Cottage. [ 
Touaso, LealTo-apd Launztt A diſcovered. | 


| Wh IE Sore}! oT 2-7 5 
Toma. Welcome liome, my dear lad !---Ah! I 
knew you were a boy of mettle -I have heard of || 
our bravery, and of the valuable preſents the Lady Wi 
Fuliani and your Maſter have mude you That is as 
it ſnould be. Courage is a ſine thing when one gets 

anything by it. | | 
Laure Oh, War Lealto, how happy your re- 
turn has made your poor Lauretta. | 418 
Leal: And did you oſten in my abſenoe think of | || 
Lealto ?* For my part, I had you always in my mind | || 
Many and many a night have Lid in my tent with- 
out a wink of fleep for thinking of you, though I 
have had a nice clean ſtraw bed, and all the luxuries - 
a:ſoldicr could deſire. r [ 
« Tima: You are ſuch a bold dog, I dare ſay you 
mult nave killed a great maꝶx. | 
Leal.“ It. is a ſoldier's glory, when called to aQi- 

on, to do his duty; but when | is over, he has no 
pleaſure in boaſting that he has ſhed the blood of a 


Tons. Well, you want to be billing and cooing. 
So I leave you: Good e e But, my 
dear Lealio, in war or peace always copy your bet- 
ters, and take care of. the main. chance. Exit. 
Teal, Iwill, Sir my main chance is 2 good con- 
ſeience, and with that, and my dear girl Pllgide 


| thro' life, and a fig for riches. 4X | 
53 | DUET. 
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Lral. The kineſt SIC on the earth, 
| Wov'd fortune let me win i 
Would be to me of little worth, 70 
8 - - Without Laure tta in it. 


Ka vn. To lecve the proudeſt, tovelieſt \ pot 
I world not doubt a minute, 
For barren heath, and rudeſt cot 
With dear Lealto in it. 


Lear. To ſcrape up wealth, I've not the art, 
To purchaſe coſtly pleaſure ; . 
But I've an bonelt merry heart, 
And that's my only treaſure. 


Lavs. From all their gems the rich would part, 
And yield their ſtores with pleaſure, 
To buy an honeſt — heart, 
For that's the richeit treaſure. 


r W537 ( Exeunt into the aur. 
' SCENE V. -vrrrn. 148 * 


Enter JANETTA.. 


Jan. Now, if my Miſtreſs has not heard of this 
= lover, how I ſhall gladden her old m. 
Here ſhe comes. 


Enter VETER TA. 


Jon. Oh, my Lady, my Lady ! r don't know 


whether I am going to tell you a ſecret or no; 


but I with you joy, Ma' am, with all my heart and 
ſoul. 


Vet. What is the matter with the girl? 


Jan. Oh, Lord! Ma'am ! Don't you know thar 
vor have got a new- a new 1 6 
Vet. A new what? . ö 


er- A new lover, Ma'am 1 


Jet. 


6. 


his 


of youth, and the paſſion of love togethe 


FALSE AND. er 31 


Vet. A lover, child! . 

Jan. Fes, Ma'am, and a young one, aad a 
handſome one. 

Vet. Young and. handſome! 

Jan. Yes, Ma'am, a a foreign Nopleman, my 
Lady !---The whole city of Naples is' full of it. 

Vt. It is the firſt word I have heard of it. 

Jan. But, depend upon it, Ma'am, it won't be 


Vet. I wonder whether it be true? 
* Lord, Ma'am, you can't doubt it. 
t. No, child; z no 3 for 1 can tell you that 
ſome foreign countries have a great deal of taſte.--- 


They don't ſeek beauty | in ye bud; but chuſc it full 


blown. © — 
Jan. Ay, chat is taſte; for who. would be ſo 
filly to prefer a little roſe-bud, like me, to ſuch a 


ins large paſſion-flower as your Ladyſhip ? 


Vet. I think 1 ſhall take pity on the youth. | 
Jan. Ah, pray do, Ma'am ; for, if you refuſe 


- hind, the young Gentleman may grow deſperate, 
und put an end to his exiſtence- 8 could not be 
fo cruel to let him. 


Vet. Oh, no, I have too much humanity to let 


a a tender youth fall a ſacrifice ; love is an unruly paſ- 
fon. 


= Oh, very, Ma- am; and youth is ſo head- 


Vet. Ah! very true So, between the violence 


if I 

ſhould not 8 him with . the Gonſe- 
quences might be fatal. 

2 Ah, Madam, I could give you a diſmal 


hiſtory of the dane eee of eating lover with 
eruelty ! ING 


BALLAD, 


we 
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other people; and chen, muy be, the will mM me © bo. 
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Lorenzo, rich and high in pow'r; 2 'F "34 


Fair Rosa to the” altar APR 5 FA Y 
Ad now t had reached the ee 
& And Roſa pte d her bridal bed. 


She heard the op'ning of the door, > 
She ſaw around the taper's glare; 
A footſtep ſounded on the floor, 


She cricd, My Bridegroom, art thou there # N 


& ſhrouded arm the curtain dte ww, 
While Roſa's heart was child With fear 3 
Henrys pale ſpectre met her view, 
And cried, | Behold, "wy Bridegroont rhe! Þ 


To me your vows of ove you gave, 
For you, falſe Roſa, have I died; 
_ To my drear manſion, the cold grant, | 
I come to bear away my . 


Vet. On, diſmal 1 Well, 1 vill nover be ai 


turbed bye the ghoſt of, a lover who fell a martyr 


my cruelty ; 3 no, child, y our. Miſtreſs is not ſo k 4 


hearted, $—_—_ 


venture to come at all. 


Im. Ob, how I hope it may all be true I forsff 
ſhe i is maried herſelf, her heart will be ſoftened. for 


married too. . 


by 4 


| Enter Ni I COLQ.. 
ſe, Ah, - Janetta, 1 wiſh that happy OT were 


4 


| Dozr.—Jancita and Nicols; 0 


From that happy day, 
| So blythſome Ave gay, 
——- Grim care ſhall reach us never; 
4 | The ſmiles that we wear, 
| When to church we repair, 
Shall deck our * cvtr. 


o be ſure, f: he comes, you don't deny | 
me. My fear is, he will think me cruel, and not 


5 (Zit Veteria. 


Tre: 
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| „ Our lamp of dclight 
S ghall blaze ever bright, 
Nor age be its conſumer ; HEE 
For that ſteady flame | 
; Barns always the ſame, . 1 
- That's kindled by good bumonr. 


SCENE VI—FLorenzi's Houfe. 


4 
* > 90 


Enter LearTo, MarzvoLy and SERVANTS. 
: Leal. Plague on it, how can my Maſter have 


lok this —— J would rather have loſt a year's 
es, he frets ſo about it. Hang it, I can't bear 
— ee him fret about any thing. Now do, my good 
lads, let us all '90k carefully alter it; ee it is 
only miſlaid. 
al. He little ſuppoſes i it i in his own pocket ; 5 


| there I have conveyed it; he will not think of look- 


ing in that place for it, So I hope it will re main 
quiet till it is ſearched for by-others, (. ſide. 
Leal. I hope we may find it, and I am ſure we 


muſt.— If he loſt it, as he thinks, in this houſe, then 


it muſt be found, 
Mal. To be ſure. You don t think any, of us 


would teat it. 


Leal. Any of you | What; ſufpedt a went 
would rob his maſter; ſteal frem the hand that feeds 
and protects him; violate the confidence that repoſes 


property and life to his care ? No, no 1---If there 
be ſuch a villain in the world, Nature would put a 


mark on his face, that honeſt men might know how 
to avoid him. Here comes my Maſter's friend the 


Marquis Cagliari: About your buſineſs, my good 


lads ; look ſharp ; now, ray, look ſharp. 
Exeunt Mal. and Servant. 


Enter CALIAR I. 


Leal. I am glid you are conic, my Lots. You 
will, I hope, v6 able to conſole my, maſter for the 
loſs of my lad) Juliania? 8 Pure. a; 


Cat. 
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Cal. If he fo much regrets ihe Toſs of her por- 


trait only, what would he ſay if he loſt the origi- 


nal ? 

Leal. Nothing, my lord; it "EP) make him 
dumb at once, and carry death as certainly. as a fix- 
pounder \diſcharged within h yard of Him. Excuſe 


me, my lord, I muſt continue my ſcargh. | [Hit. 


G“. And 1 will take care your maſter hall re- 
ward your diligenee. Florent alrendv is inform o 
dt 


* oftheraceufation made by the ruftan, who fl: 
ſanctuary, of, Lealto being aconfederate in the plot 


to aſſaflinate him, This he at preſent treats wit 
ſcorn, as a na = effort in revenge for the failu 
of the attempt againſt the man who caufe# its defeat. 
This! — di but with my other plans it will 


have weight. Individual falſe hoods are caſily diſtern- 
ed us ſuch; but multiply the lie, and it ſoon w_ 
| ſwell; into the form of truth. - | 


. » 'L ; 0 %\% 


Eurer Front, | 


Cal. wowee s you ſtil bags” © coraly to ar. 
regard the teſtimony againſt L. ealto 7 
Flor. I had entirely baniſhed it. Could I give-a 


-moment's 2 in my mind to the unſupported ac- 
of 


cuſation of a known villain againſt tried fideſity ? Suſ- 
picion would then become a crime; and the man 
whoſe faith I have proved, and to whoſe bravery 1 
ewe my life, EL mould deem it baſe ingratitude te 
wrong even in my thoughts. 2 

Cul But caut on ſtill is needful. 

Flor. Yes, againſt a foe—apainſt the man that 
I can prove jntends me injury ; but to caſe my heart 


in the cold guife of «caution, at <p e s approach, 
were to chill the warm breaſt that Far ö s with fond 
0 


affe Gion for me, and rob myſel 


the ſacred 
ae ſocial kindneſs can ee impart. | 


Enter 
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Enter LEALT0. 


Teck. My Lord Floroais L 0 to tell you, 
witicall dur ſearch, we have not been fortunate 


enough to find my Lady Juliani's picture. 


Cal. Her picture's loſs is leſs a grievance now, 


as your Lord vill ſo "ſhortly. be bleſſed with the 
beauteous original. i” 
Leal. That is my r Saddle my Lord. To & 
be ſuie when my maſter was away from her Lady- 
ſhip, it was a very pretty little ſubſtitute. © How he 


uſed to gaze at it, and talk fo it, and kiſs it—But, 
however, as it could not talk and kiſs again, it would 


maſt n de negleged for the r that 


can. 
"x 10 But to loſe- her: ab profent—her minia- 
ture 9 
Leal. Ah, ary Lord, never Wen will 


make you a preſent of a IRE any miniatures" as 


much alive as herſelf. 


* 
# Ty + 


Enter Mattyour, with a 1e 


0 7 aking $9 letter from Malevole. ) My | 


147. a letter for you. 


Mal. No; it is for you,: Lealto. (I 


Leal. For me! Then, could not you. | OR wöt⸗ 
ed till my maſter was gone ? What do you mean by 
intruding yourſelf in my Lord's company, to give a 
ſervant a letter Get away with you. | 

(Exit Malevole. 

Cal Do you obſerve, Florenzi, bis repugnance 
at recciving that letter in your preſence ] do fuſ- 
pect him.much—Queſtion him concerging it. 

r Nay, Marquis, pry imo my feryant's le- 


* 559 Given con Plorenai, ler 
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treat you will. The eaſineſs of your nature lays you 
too open to villainy—Pray interrogate him. 
Flor. | Doubts of his faith I have none; but to 
acquit him from your ſuſpicions I will. Lealto, to 
inquire into ſecrets:is, I own, reprehenſible; other- 
wiſe I ſhould like to have my curioſity indulged in 
knowing the contents of that letter. _ | 
Leal. I have no correſpondent but my mid 0 
It muſt come from her; and ſurely, my Lord, you 
would not wiſh to pry into the ſecrets of lovers. 
Flor. You ſee, Marquis, tis from his dre 1 a 
| let us enquire no further. 1 
[1 Cal. Your maſter has is you the JE FA | ] 
| his paſſion—'tis hard you ſhould refuſe to entruſt him ; 
. with yours, - | 
| | Leal. Nay, for that matter, my Lord, my deal- 
in ings in love, as well as in all my concerhs, are, I: 2 


it truſt, fair and open. I am not one of thoſe men 1 
i who act on the cowardly ſyſtem of fair- dealing with ˖ 
one another, yet are careleſs what deceit they prac- k 
it tiſe on a poor woman. No; he is neither a ſoldier k 
it nor a man whe turns foe, where *tis nature's com- 2 
it mand he ſhould be a friend and prptector. Take 54 
| | the letter, my Lord I am ſure yon will find no- 
thing init there ſhould not be, bating a poor girl's 2 
partiality in thinking higher of me than 1 deſerve. 

Flor. [ Puts the letter back with his hand. W... | 

| Cal. [ Snatches it and reads. 1 | 


| 

| | Z * 5 

f | | * : « 1 O LEALTO. 8 | 6 p 
Wi : 


1 


45 IN the attack on your maſter, which you 


plwGKueͤdged yourſelf to aſſiſt, I am at a loſs to ac- 

1 . count for your taking ſo very active a part againſt 9 
a your aſſociates, as to render the deſign abortive. — 
Your promiſe was only. to make a ſhew of aid- 5 


mg him in «ho onſet, 1 they 2⁰ take occaſion 2 
to | 


% . 
: - +4 
. * 1 


ö 
) 
5 
| 
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to wound bim in the ſcuffle. If you had been 
true to your engagement, he would not no 
alive to give ou, ot me your employer, fur- 
ther trouble. As you have received the reward 
for his death, I donc lude yu Will ſtill Have 
manhood enough to fulfil your ene 145 
Flor. Le alto! cif 2 Ihe 
Teal. My Lord! perrified with 5 180 505 
Flor. Did l ex pet this from you:; 
Leal. Why, my Lord I—My Lord. 1— . 
ey och choke me I join in a murder To 
murder my maſter 1 N I could: uy LES 
I ſhall run mad! 1.90 + | 
Flor. Lam thunderſtruck ! | 


Cal. Now blame my e WT ko Flo- | 


renZi.). | 

Teal. Oh! villainy 1—Whom tave'l wronged ? 
What injury have I committed againſt any crea- 
ture in the world, that ſuch a diabolical plan ſhould 
be laid for my ruin? If you believe me Euilty, Sir, 
kill, kill me this inſtant, I entreat you. I ſhalb then 


"ſcape the horror of livin ng to be hated by you: And 


if my innocence ſhall in future be manifeſt, I know 
your goodneſs will drop a tear on my grave, to the 
memory of an injured man who loved you. 
Flor. He is not, cannot be guilty ! 
Cal. Will you doubt what appears as clear as 


light? w J NE AO BOY. If Fh 
Vor. Does not his former-honeſly, does: not h' 8 
prefene anguiſh, diſprove the, trmputation ? n 
ee Euter MaALEvOLE. g 5 
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dering ric ſoareh to be pri chem might 
lead to deteRion: of. the guilty, and be a ſatisfaction 
to the i innocent. 

Cal. Well ſug eſted e Fadviſe Flotenzis 
that you begin with Lealt oo. 

Flor. I cannot infult his anguiſh with fuck baſe 
ſuſpicionss. 4&1; 
Cal. Let me ee If he. be eallty in this 


particular, it will confirm the whole 6f which at 


preſent you ſeem fo doubtful. ' Sure any en that 
may give full confirmation! is deſirable. 4 

Flor. Then be it ſo. 

3 (T Hale vol Firſt ſearth about his up- 
pate * 

: Leal. Well, well. wel Oh! . did 1 
think I ſhoald live to be ſearehed as a thief, and in 
my maſter's houſe ! ( Malcvole draws out a palgnard 
Heat bed fram Lealto*s packet.) ' 
Cal. What is that concealed weapon? 

Leal. A poignard 1 wreſted from an aſſaſſin who 
aimed it at my maſtet's life. Little did I imagine; 
when I forced it from the hand that would Fai 
ſtruck it to my Jerd's heart, that 1 ſhould have been 
oharged. as an accotnphee with the villain who owned 


it. 

Flor. No more No more (7. Male voie. "uw 
I am aſhamed of ſuſpe&ing you on any accufation, 
my good T.ealto,- (at the infant be tomes iff to 
Leako to embrace him, Malevole draws out the pio- 
ture.) 

Fir. What do] ſee ? The very picture! 

Leal. (after a long pauſe.) I am the victim of 
complicated villainy, and 1 ſee my ruin is complete. 
Come Where am I to go?—Bear me to prifon— 
to death To death, I beg of you, and let it be 
ſoon; of my own anguiſh will ſave the executioner 
his tabour, and fob my foes of the pleaſure of be- 
holding an innocent man die the death of a villain. 
Came, bear me away, 


Flor. 


=Y 


* 
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U o* 
Flor. Hold—1 il not be the 6 of your 
M puniſhment—Be that the taſk- of your own con- 
A feience. 
Leal. My Lord, if you wiſhed me puniſhed, I 
1 warn you not to truſt to my ganſcience for it—that 
7 is ſtill my friend: and, wWirtched as I am at this 
0 moment, an object of reſentment and abhorrence, 
where I moſt wiſhed for eſteem; I would not for- 
15 feit the conſolation I receive here, for the riches of 


ct the world and the applauſe of all mankind. 
Flor. Leave me, and nè ver '\let:me again behold” 
you—(Offers a purſe.) — Take that ; and to _ ne- 
eeſſities I. will ayer be g. Liang 
* Heal. No, p M 4 bg nnen 1 n your 
god opinion, v4 WAS. Projgl of 1 5 rewards ; but; 
e myſelf an honeſt Dor vill never he 5 
1 honqured BY receiving.the alms -rhich 24 gromp 
4 pou! to gffer the negaſſities of an ix — * 
N 1c ene eee have. a. favour 
ret to aa Guard e e a ar mech 1 
4 


6 — — — — of aur ſa 

15 n 1 am gone, 1 0 

4 about you who will take that trouble ↄff your 1 
-N 

d 


Lam nat ſure: yo 
Heaven blefs and protect you! (Kin lalig f n. 
1 the 11 on the . * | 
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| GO, 1 1 4058 reached- Lauretta's taste 0 ts. 


inſtißct for bringing me where I can find the onl 
friend F Have vip s earth. An h ragoT: wass 
good terms, ag I 8 with all the world; ar 
now am an outcaſt, ed with theft and intend- 
ed murder. Ok? oh! how er- 2 ſhudder } 
But Þ won't droop>That- e to the: 
. Knowing myſelf: an honeſt- man, why 15 0 1 1 
te turn my own enemy, and aſſiſt the Ane of my 
vafoes by dej e&ion and deſpair % No; While Ip 104 
ſels the purity of honeſty, I will not, like A coward, 
or with its Nn 45 110 . 


As he is going into the Gare Totes SQ 


Tema. Ah, my boy, my ſon, welcome, wel- 
come Ho happy the ſight of you makes me 
Come to my arms! How kind it is of your maſter 
to let you come and-ſee us ſo often? © 

Leal. My maſter. has diſpenſed with all further 
commands over me—l am now on the wide world, 

my own maſter. Come, father, let me ſee Lau- 
retta !—T have had plenty of affliction to-day, and I 
want her ſmiles to diſpel it. 

Tow. Hold, —_ young man I- Let you ſee 

Lauretta 


DL 


„ 


ſee 


ſion on you? 


ſuſpect her truth. Who comes here ? 
„K.. ID ACN MAY ee ase * 


4 am in ecarneſt. 81 


x 2 Oh von damm' d vilkiia 1 
„ 
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Lauretta indeed Not quite ſo haſty.— Your maſ- 


\ 


ter has diſcarded you, you ſay—Fas he ſettledl a peu- 


J | FLY 172 Che 
Leal He would have done, but I refuſed it. 

"Toma. You did—did 1 man is 

mad ! Refuſe money when it was offeted - O0 g! 


- 


he is a lunatic, and I am to» good a father to troſt 
my daughter to a maqmäan H Ncep off } keep off! 


and do take ſome good advice A few cooling 


draughts !— But now you are turned out of your 
maſter's houſe you will haye nothing but cooling 
draughts . The limpid ſtream—ab'! it 18 very 

wholeſome ! Vou have been pampered-with High : / 

- living, and ate and dr k youtſelf into a fever - 

_ Good b'ye, Lealto!' 7 


Lake care of yourſelf A nu 
Þbok very wild indeed. [Exit into the coftuge. 
Leal. Unfeeling, avaricious wretch? Sure my 
8 will not treat me thus l. No; I wilt ht 
Retires. 


% 
* 
x 


ery NIN N 


Tuer A884581N5 and Maykyors..!, 
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i IS Nu N i 
1/f Af. You have managed dexteronſly (to Ma- 


T k \\ 8 


Teyole.)—--We have got rid of that fellow; Lealto's' 


troubleſome courage and honeſty now it is all 
ſmooth failing. We may dep end on 500 725 


Mal. Ves; you may trutt me for exeeuting all | 


I have promifed.: What I have done already in 
ſtealing the picture; aud placing it ſo as To appear 
Lealto's theft, and procuring his diſmiſſion, proves 


11:28 Ms 


Vau ſay you will let us into your maſ- 
ter's chamber at night: MWe can then ſettle the bu - 
ſine fs in a decent quiet manner. 

Leal. Iuto my maſter's chamber! 


3d Af. Ay, av, we'll kill him when he is if TY 


erat any rute when he is harmed: [Wheawe have 


E 3 a job 


— 
— 


arts. >> 


x -- oat _ OT 1 . . . r 
„ rr — 


OT” I Ion de — 2 


— — Uä— — — — — 


a 1510 -- 
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a job of this kind, wo ſotte, I i.e "LES 8 in 
as genteel a manner as poſſible, CR any ſcuf- 
ne. | 
:: Leal. Infernal bloody villains laue 
| wearer" t9 liften.]., 
- 1 Af. What is that 7—1 heard a ſtep. "(Thy 
turn round and ſee Lxalto. Ja. Here 8 this damned ha- 
.neft, raſcal in our way again 4. 
Mal. He ſha'n't remain in our way long! (Ge- 
ing to ſlab him.) 

1 Af. Hold l---To paid detection. don? t kill 
him now; we have not time to bury him; and the 
diſcovery of his body may lead to detection. Bear 
him to our houſe of renqez vous, to Lupo” s hut; 
there he will remain ſafe till we have diſpatched, his 

. maſter; ; and we can then kill him at our leiſure . — | 
Bring him along! 
Leal. Hold off, villains! ee (Thy 
41 9 him, and point their piſtols at him.) 
ft Af. Another, word, and you meet your death! 
Mir! and mareh ſiſentiy — (Excunt with their N 
8 il Hevelled at tim.) 1 f | 5 


3 be N 5 


il. SCENE II. — Before veventht s Houſe, OR. | 
it fFaRTI brought on in 4 chair finely dreſſed —| + 
lil Chairmen flops VsTBRI A s Door | 


| : 

itt 

iT | ſ , 
1 * 2 of * 
4 

: 

| 


wo) char Fhis 8 Marcheſa Vereria's houſe, 
" Sg e ann 
[tt O' Raf. 'Faith, and Iam heartily glad of 14 
if So let me out, you vagubonds. l am mighty pleaſed 
|! - - to have the uſe of my limbs again. I had rathe 
carry ſuch a thing a w hole day, than ride in it a 
1 quarter of an hour. It is far more natural and plea 
50 fant to be trotting between the poles} than to be 
| * A eee up in the caſe. And, devil burn ye yo 
have got ſuch a curſed * with you. Can't you. 


. 


\ 


mar ang fed 
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1 137 a 
eaſy 1 ſmooth in | your motions the { Shewing then 
the right motion. Vou may be called very good 
chairmen in Naples; but you would not get a teſter 
a week in Dublin. 1f;Þ had not myſelf the neu trade 
of a gentleman to learn, I would take a pleaſure in 


teaching theſe fellows their buſintiſs a litile better. 


Knock at the door yon ſpalpecns l [ T hey noci- - 
Servants open it.] and now be off with you; for I 
had rather walk fifty miles, than be carried home 
again. [They carry chair ; Nov for the lady; 
and mind your gallantry, Faddy, for the honour of 
old Ireland. wn the houſe)" li 161 
* hb! 


e R m t 7 vit 1455 ia. 


Vere 1A—JANET TA rs. | 


— 


tt: pi Oh madam 1 madam rde Arapger 5 


come. F 
Viet. The? Oh.celghtful Ba, Jeu, 5 he 
N vera | To „ett 144434 tank 
Fan. Yes, ma'am. iO At 
Vet. And handſome 6 N11. 
Jan. Ves, ma'am.—Oh here he comes, ma'am, 
| hers be oy 56 Tony weft ih 
$5833 1 22d 7 | Tiles: 6 
1 al Eu- oRir arr. g ts Ie 


by F010 


Vit. Sir! [Curtſying] preg ne. 
69 O Raf. Oh madam, madam 1! bowing very 
ow. 
Vet.” The honour you do me is binge” 
O'Raf.. Very. prodigious, madam. 
Hei. Sir!“ . grad 
O' Raf. © Madam Faith, Lam Wa ver 
"x bad conned over a bit of a ſpecch to mne to * 


. 2 RrT 
* — — 
— — > — 


r= 
— —— — — 
r os 220 


= r 


—— ——— — 
— * 


fact oa his utterance ? 


* tones. 


. can't mean what I hays not got: 
| ron of it. 


* 
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but ſhe is ſo — 3 he has frightened every 


word out of my head. (aide. 


Vet. Elegant youth! his confuſion gets the bet- 
ter of him. Ho w .amiable :baſhfulneſs appears, 


when united to- ſuch. grace of perſon and poliſhed 


addreſs f 


O Raf. Pat, Pat---pluck up your courage, my- 
boy; don't diſparage your country; never let it be 
ſaid an Iriſhman flinched from a petticoat, though 
it was ever ſuch an old one. (afiae.)- Madam---ma-- 
dam, the love I have for your Ladyſhip can't be 
expreſſed—it over powers me -When I. look at 


7 ohr ladyſhip, I forget all Came for. Faith, well 


may; for I came to make love, and who the devil 


can remember to Fo. that when he looks in our 
face? Glide. 


Vet. Sir, I make every allowance for your amias- 


ble embarrafiment. 


O'Raf. Many thanks to your ladyſhip, I ſhall: 
be better by and by, I am apt to be flurried when. 


i come into company I never ſaw before. 


Veit Never ſaw: before } Sir, I underſtood you. 


had ſeen me often before. 


O'Raf: Oh very often; I mean, madam ; 1 


mean that don't rightly hace what I mean.. 


Vet. Is it his cmidit that has ſuch a ſtrar ge ef- 
ir, I beg your pardon; but 
there is ſomething ſo peculiar 4 your manner of 


fpeaking, that ami atia Ipſs.to;know from what it 
proceeds. 
O'Raf. Yes, ma'am, I have always been told 


_ there w ans fo ſomething yery ſoft and tender in my 
be ſure there is a thing called a brogue, 


ma . Ned ſome of MY kara wes dae 
Vet. l fan 12 0 that is what I mean. 
0¹ * h 


D bli 
1 was always famous in Du = 


ma'am, that is impogible; you 
lo, I never had 


2 


JJ mr TY ” 5 e% - "Wh 
* 0 . . * * 
# * * 


ee 
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for. being as ſoft ſpoken; 91 leda as ever eriod 6 Chair, 

your honour ?“ ©. v4.1, . (In.avery rough tone. 
Vet. As ever cfigd Chairs) Your; bad ! What 

do you mean, fir? © 1/ 

Th O' Raf. Oh qe vil burn it where js my tongue 

trotting; to? Ob Chair, . honour, is & ſaying, 

madam, among us, ydung lads of faſhion in Dublin, 


as wo ſtand about the ſteps of = Parliament-houſe. 


---No, no, ma'am, as we ſtand in the Parliament- 
louſe, that is, madam-c-I beg your don But 
what I -have hinted at, is a kind of arliamentary 
ſceret- that it is againſt the rules of the Houſe to 
mention to a ſtranger. Hirt sine 
-:Vat.:cl woyldchat wiſhto epquire into ſeereta 

man of your conſequence in your own country 
maſt-be.truſted-with' many. things of great, iert : 
ance. 

 O'Raf. Truſted; ma'am } It would urpriſe ou 
40 think of the valuable parcels. I have been gr 
with: Not a Chairman in all t be the Mer 
who he will- (C. 


T Vet. Su Chairman! TEES» * Wr) 
0 Raf. Ves, eee . WAN 


Oh that is another Parliamentary word---So, if you 
pleaſe, We Will drop the Chair and the, bairman 
too. 10 

Vet. Any thing you pleaſe, fr-—Your Kun ily, 1 


preſume, is of great rank and antiquity ? 

O Raf. You may ſay that---When you talk of 
family, there Pat is at home to a peg.” 

Pet. Pray, fir, have none of 7 family travel- 
led before? 1 

O Raf. Oh yes, ma am, a great many---t They 
„ formerly were mightily addicted to going to Ame- 
rica; but lately they have confined their viſits to 
« a certain famous place they call Botany Bay, 
% ma'am ;” and ſuch attention is paid them, that. 
they are always ſent at the expenee of Govern- 


ment. Vet. 


— — — 2 ou 
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ber. ace die ws of merit. 

O' Raf. Oh, to. ſay truth there is no more dose 
for t em than they-richly deſerve. © 

Vit. How proud Fought to be of the attontion 
ut you have honoured me with} © 1 % 
1 O' Raf. Why then, ma am, ſuy no nigps f but 
iis that you will make me happy. I ſhall bela pretty 
| neat little huſbond for 50. proteſt I have a great 
| family regard for you—You are i like — grand- 
wu mother. _ A | 
VP. Like your grandmother —_ oY ; 
6.5 O Raf beg your pardon—I mean like a piQuure 
i" of her, done when ſhe was as young and beautiful as 
| your ladyſhip. 
1 | _ # "om Young i and beate Of you = me 
| OR. And Wet your eakb"mb: For boner for | 
worſe ? be 1 
| "Pet. How can I refufe yu ? 
i OR. Oh my darling Ah Pat, yo hv, {| * 
" Gove i; it, you have © done it, you coaxing fagho your. 

1 2 
8 . But I muſt leave you for a momont, and try 
ll! to dyereome the confuſion wy. Werne em ha, 
It cauſed me. 
iſt O'Raf. No ; ſtay, r lov; Andi lets be con 
in fuſed "—_ 4 


bs <-> i nnd — C>& : — N 
——Ü——n — en ⏑ e r 
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I 

Ft wah” 
It As; so Wann e 
li | A; 

| 


11d The feet kiſs of rae fa his andy ee 
it | Fal de ral fal de ral Ie. | A 
JH! She's as lovely as morning—a morning that's grey. 

109 1 Wich a fal de ral, & c. 165 SE 
it | Natare's fiveet red and white in her countenance he; a7 

wh Fal de ral, & e. on 
[ | Tor ſhe's 7 wi . es | 


— * 
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e reges e, 1 2 
&c 
| | ork gen man, woman, ar chill. 
n With a fahde ral, cc. 6730 
1 ru ved dran, by COSTS 
it Meets Fal de ral, & e 
—bury Su in the thurth-yatd, 
by: WO AE we” = Nee das 
at * 0 $41 N jo 1 
d- Nen = ITO ty 189 LT ade; *. 
SCENE IV. —Infil of « Cakes gloomy Habi- 
2 ' tation.” The Houſe of Luvo: 
| T 


* Kar Lors c Ass assi bringing in LnAiTo., 


x ft To your care, Lupo, we leave: this 
fellow, "We Ps trouble you to give him houſes 
room fong—Keep him faſt till we return, and then 
we will fit him for a habitation that ſhall By 4 laſting 
one. 

Lup. I don't think he will eafily get away; the 
windows are pretty well barr'd, and the door ſome- 
what ſtrong. So, if it does not ſuit you to come 
again very ſoon, a few days faſting will do the job 
for you; for I ſha'n't interrupt oy meditations by 
calling him to his meals. 

1ſt Af. Come, let's away— Tour maſter*s buſi- 
neſs ſettled; de vn not. bs lorig' before vo pay you 


a viſit. (Trennt; r cting the door. 


Leal. Oh my dear maſter !— The villains have 
him now ! No faithful hand near to ſucedur him or 


die with him I ſee the monſters ſtealing on him, 


* unſuſpicious of his danger they y ſtrike him; 
& his hand flies to his ſword—they redouble thei 
e wounds—he ſtaggers—the fiends bury their daf: 
© tardly poignards in him. He ſinks to the 7791 
ce weltering in his blood Oh, I cannot 727 it! 
c ſha'n't be] What is to be done * Hark! (Ears 
you! #0iſe at the dior.) Somebody is at the door—They 
repent 


— — 


9 
> 
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repent their delay, and are come to diſpatch me. 
Oh that my death would ſatisfy them, and fave my 
dear maſter ! ( Noiſe again) Again! -( Noiſe as avor 
opening) They ſha'n't have my life for nothing. 
( Draws his poignard from his boſom and run toward 
the door, which opens, and enter Liivretta. At the 
door opens he makes the motion of. flabbing, but checks 
bis arm on ſeeing a woman. Lauretta, drawing back, 


Falls on her knee. He recognizes her, and runs to em- 


brace ber. Then enter Nicolo dragging in Lupo. )* 

Leal. Amazement!. How came you here? Tell 
me—tell me. 43: 8; 

Jan. We ſaw thoſe. villains , ſeize you M 
brother would on the ſpot have ruſhed to vour 
aſſiſtance ; but finding their intention was not your 
immediate deſtruction, I checked him from at- 
tempting what muſt have been fatal to you both, 


With cavtion we watched vou hither, and waited 


1-ft over you is, you ſee, in his power.. 
Leal. Thanks, my dear girl thanks, my brave 


the ruffans quitting the place. The guard they 


fellow ! And now, Mr, Guard, I ſhall make bold 


to leave you for my hoſtage. - Come, let us haſte 

and try if it be poſſible to ſave my dear maſter. 

| Fre (Exeunt, leaving Lupo in the priſon. 
4 


SCENE V.—Bznint's Houſe.—A large Party. 


 —Mufic, &c.—BEwini, FLORENZ1, CAL1- 


AI, JULIAN; Sc. 


* 
* 
1 


en. Let me have nothing but jollity. Let me 


Tee it in N motion, hear it in every ſound. 
What do we live Tor hut to be happy ? And, my 


pretty one (io one of the Ladies) grant me the honour 
of your fair hand, and I will make, the young dogs 
aſhamed of themſelves.” Come, ſtrike up)! 
T (Dance, in which Benini 255 

65 Dod 10 5 „ 4 107. 


- 
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Fler. Bravo, Sir! You ate the youngeſt. may. 
copplineyt; 
thing—a piece of (GH life, that docs. nathing 'but; 


in the room. 


. Ben. That is paying me no great | 


. 
* 


lounge and yawn, pick his teeth, and look in the 
glaſs; and if he wants any thing. he pan't reach 
without riſing, he will very gallantly defire a lady to 
hand it to him. They ſeem to have been the pro- 
duce of a general lethargy. No, no; I don't expect 
2 many years to be ſo helpleſs as your young 
ellows. We | 

Cal. Your reproof and example will make them 
ſhake off their indolence. Ar | 

Ben. No, hang them---they are too dull to be 
Touſed, and too conceited to be inftruQed; and my 


' buſineſs is to enjoy life, and not Joſe time in attempt- 


ing to wake thoſe who had rather be afleep. _ 
Cal. When there is mo harmony within, the 


| ſweeteſt ſounds grate harſhly on the ear.---The 


mind..itſelf in difcord ſhrinks from the tone of 
vw or as * dæmon —— at Ao, — * view, 
aſted with purity. What joy, beams on Florenzi's 
face! What bfi be fondly thinks prepared 805! him ! 
---Deluded man! Thy marriage-garment is---a 
ſhroud;z- thy bridal · bed a ſepuichre! ' The time 
draws near: I'll hence to.iſee my ruffians ſtationed 
for the deed. Florgnzi, gaze thy fill---thoſe eyes 
will, ne'er again behold the object of their Nis: 
r ITS (x Caliari. 
Fhr. Oh Juliana! while I thus dwell in rap- 
ture on thy heavenly charms, and paint the years of 


happineſs that wait to erawa our love, I almoſt faint: 
with tranſport, and natute ſcarea has ſtrontth to bear 


the mighty joy. emu 
Jul. May Heaven avert migfortmd from us, iat 


WN ver x6; 5s blofles, and aur iſt ſteps:of- 


Fog 
* 


1 _ — 
0 
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life 


| 
| 
| 
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rler n rt. 
e be ligbted by: the flame of pure affe tion, 'bri right 


as it buns this inſtant, 

Ben. Fou lovers are unſoeiable Punt hou 
= MS Pr but yourſelves :- So let's leave them 
their bgliing ard dying, and Vell be le — 
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foe: han, 3! SONG Bei 20 ee 0 | 


1421 ; 31 TS} Jt 4 
9 1 Bech heal gd wa, 1 01 61.1; 
Ben jolly and gay, K 10 52 
e gl | Ae e Re, ke 7s 4 

Cub. - Tho! years glide away, 


Buy. If all here's at reſt, E 

en ou feel in your breaſt; | 17 
That you're not an old man when bones eighty. 

go. I 8 . 1 1 


ot 


\ 
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Aud fot happineſs capakt find leifure, '* e. 

"Curve > They're Mich call, & cc. al: 
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14 . Caliari,)- Voudocs bol Röet- wbt 
edius; We ſhould have done our duty without your 
ence. "Ni CN - JET 1 
al. Lknow it; but as bis Aueh alone can ſet 
my hbart ati reſt, I would not loſe an inſtant in 


knoviingirgecohopliſhed.-—-But to your A 25 of con- 


cealment. 

Mel. L Printing 16 cloſet j. There) ou * 
 roynajn' tiltheximefit for your n yer 
op ; 


be AND TRAM | 81 


maſter has taken off his ſword, which I will eure, 
I will then give you a watch-word,, , /j _- 


+. 1, Afi, What ſhall it be? 


BY þ l ur 1 1 
Hal. You ſhall hear me,fay. to; hi „ Ts 
*©,8, dark. pight, my Lord.” Let that be your 


for ruſhing on him. 


. 


© my Lord.“ S 
Cal. Hark, a noife;---Henee to your ſtation. 
tThey retire into the cliſet ; Malevole {et abaut.ar- 
ranging things in the room.) died W $119 26 


x 


* 
# * . * 
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N 110715 GUIRS 6 Yr i 4 
Enter -FLORENZ1 | + 0b 


Flor. {mufingY Though within redch of ''all 
04 ele 40 LOG: — in calling Juliana 
mine; yet a ſtrange heavinefs hangs on my heart 
--- have no thought to wonnd me but Lealto's 
treachery, and that cuts deep .- -Where ws repoſe 
no confidenee, we are prepared to encounter in- 

fy 1--.Man knows the occah faithleſs, and caſes 
i himſelf in the tough bark to buffet with its rage: 
but to the earth, whoſe ſteady aſpe@ and imputed - 
firmneſs begnile him to ſecurity, he truſts im pli- 
'Eitly---and from her hollow- working, oft finds 
deſtruction !---(Takes off his fword and lays it on 


_ the table.) Reach me that book. (Malevole gives 


bim a boot, and, when Florenzi begins tb read, 
removes the ſword from the table.) 00162: 1 Stet 


Mal. Tis a dark night, my Lord“! yp 


Flor. (Fuſt looks at him, and makes no anſwer.-+- 
The Aſſaſiins fea! from concealment, Caliart' behind* 
them. As they approach-down the flagr, a fide a 7 
burfls open, and Lealto and Nicolo enter with" Sdl- 
diers, who point their muſquets at them: ' © 
Flor. (Seeing Lealto:) Ha! Am Lat ſength a- 
victim to your. villainy ? © or band 


/ 


2 0. 20:437 1,065 
ee. obſerve, Tis a k night, 


| 


52 rast AND TRVE: 


"Leal. No, my Lordi the villainy is bother fide 
of you. Down with your arms, dogs! Secure that 
traitor } (peinting to Male vole. A ſſaſſins throw down 
| their arm; Caliari 1s retreating, Lealto ferzes bim.) 
Teal. And you, Signior Devil in maſquerade, 
don't you, think to eſcape: We muſt be favoured 
with a view of your infernal vifage. (Takes off Ca- 
lari's maſt. | we 7s Wh. Mk 
Fler. Heavens! Catiari ! - 
Cal. Les; Caliari.---Reproach me not, *twill 
de but waſting breath « Thou canſt not paint me to 
wh myſelf more like a dæmon than my own heart re- 
10 ſects me. I loved you once, Florenzi; and had 
ii I ne'er beheld thy miſtreſs, I might have loved thee 
till, and might have ſprung as eagerly to ſave thy 
[it life as he to whom thou oweſt it; ( pointing to Lealto) 
But raging jealouſy tore out each germ of friend- 
mhip from my ſoul, and planted. there hell's deadlieſt 
it hate I. Thy life or mine was ſet upon a caſt  For- 
{4 tune has made thee victor } Bear me to death! 
| | . Farewell, Florenzi! (Exit Caliari, guarded. 
Fler. I ſcarce can realize theſe wonders z Oh, 
my Lealto, how have I wronged thee !. 
Leal. Don't ſay a word about that, my Lord. 
Bear away thoſe villains to anſwer, for their crimes, 
1 ( ( Bxennt Aſſaſſins and Soldiers. 
Fler. And left the alarm ſhould reuciv my love, }. 
ſome of you, go to the Count Benini's, and bear N 
ith! the tidings of my ſafety. (Exeunt fame Attendants.) 
it! But by what miracle did you come ſo-opportunely ; 
to my reſcue? 5 „ e | | 
Ia. My Lord, © as ſoon as I have introduced - | | 
, you to a little angel, without whoſe aſſiſtance we 
„ ſhould neither of us have been alive, Pl tell 
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| 3 cc you.“ (Goes to the door and leads in Lauretta.) ] 
|} This little heroine, with this brave fellow's aid, 
i C 


| contrived to let me out of a cage, where I was 


||] e osoped to prevent my preſerving you. I had 1 I 
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ed the time and place theſe Gentlemen of the rot 
nard intended to perform their office on you. As 
fortune would have it, we met in our way this part 
of your. own brave troops ; and by this £5 (4h 
in my:diſmiſſion I forgot to return) I led them the 
private way -into the houſe, and waited the time of 
attack, that the offenders might be taken in a manner 
that ſhould leave no doubt of /their guilt. Eh, 
y _ „ I glow at oney wah. gratimds for m 
obligations to you, and with fh or my 

* uſage.” $91.45 N * v Ya 


* 
* 


Enter Juliana, | 
: She runs into FLrorREnzi's Arms. © 


Flor. My Juliana! 
ern 5 4 
lor. Yes, deareſt Juliana! thanks to that gene- 
rous injured maln! (Pointing to Lealto. 


Euter BENIN, O'RararRTyY, VeETERIA and 
JANETTA. | 
Ben. Where is my ſon, and his brave deliverer ? 
' Oh! that damned, malignant, murdering marquis! 
O' Raf. I hope you will not be letting people 
murder you every night in this riotous way; it is a 
great diſturbance to the neighbourhood ; not that 
for my own part I much mind being called up in the 
night, now 1 am married, | 
Viet. That is very rude of you! | | 
O Raf. Oh no, my darling! I mean, that now 
am a rich man, and have nothing to do, if I am 
diſturbed in the night, I have only to lie a-bed all 
day. 29h ls. | 
Ben, Well, my Lady, you have got a huſband 


"at laſt ORef 
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before the ſitti lerman. r 
Ben. But1 g n deal of their territo- 


0 Raf. Yes, and a very tight bit of a buſband 


"QT | DIR 

too! * . 2532543 90 uin eee 
Ben. You may be don't Eno bn Have to thank 
me for him ide ü zem 1 i eee 

Viet. { ob Vo bt eon es ans no 30 


Ben. Yes, me! I gave him his patent of n obility 1 
Fe.” What, is he not deſcended from the old 


rr e 
O' Raf, That Vil take my oath of, if you pleaſe, 


derman. 


ries remain in the eg | be” 
5 Not a ſpot big enough to plant a potatoe 
in AA aa 


Ben. Well that defect is remedied; and] believe 
you may ſaftly ſay you are now richer than any of 
your royal anceſtors. You are an honeſt follgw ; 
and I am glad to have, put. you in the way of a for- 


tune, and at the ſame time given my old friend here 


a good huſband. And now, {to Florehzi and Julia- 


na) my children to-morrow ſhall crown your happi- 


neſs. ; ; | 50 
; Re And mine too, my little dehverer, fha'n't 
it? 


Laur. If I ſaid no, you would not believe me. 
Fan. And we are another pair, who wiſhto join 
the wedding party, with my lady Veteria's leave. 
O' Raf. My lady likes marriage too well herſelf 
to deny any body the comforts of it; you'll let them 
marry, and give them ſomething to make ti e pot 
boil, won't you, my darling? | FS 
Vet. She is a good girl, and I'll do ſomething... 
handſome for her. a 
Flor. Now, my Lealto, all that is in the power 
of wealth to add to your felicity, I offer, as u poor 
acknowledgment for ſuch unſhaken faith and perſe- 
vering bravery: And, deareſt Juliana, while we 
emit no kind occaſion to gladden every hour's 64 
| | | the ſe 


F , 
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theſe our generous protectors; let us in no future 
moment, amidſt the ſcenes of gay feſtivity, be un- 
mindful of our gratitude to that all-ruling Providence 
whoſe ents ſaved me in the midſt of unſuſpect- 
ed peril, and puniſh villainy at the inſtant of expected 
triumph, | 


4 


FINALE. 


Let the ſwell of harmony 
Speak our heart's felicity: 

We the richclt joy can know, 
Having ſipt the cup of woe. 


He who baſksin Surnmer ſkies 


Views the Sun with chearleſs cys, 
While they Pleſt ny fginteſt ray, 


Whe have ken the yant'ty day. 
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